dangerous. You might pervert me intellectually; but on the other
ground I am invincible. I cannot flirt. I am not what is called a
lady's man, Mrs Etteen.
MRS ETTEEN. You cannot flirt! Mr Champernoon: you are the
most incorrigible flirt in England, and the very worst sort of flirt
too. You flirt with religions, with traditions,, with politics, with
everything that is most sacred and important. You flirt with the
Church, with the Middle Ages, with the marriage question, with
the Jewish question, even with the hideous cult of gluttony and
drunkenness. Every one of your discussions of these questions is
like a flirtation with a worthless woman: you pay her the most
ingenious and delightful compliments, driving all your legitimate
loves mad with distress and jealousy: but you are not a bit in
earnest: behind all your sincere admiration of her priceless pearls
and her pretty paint you loathe the creature's flesh and blood.
You are all flirts, you intellectuals. If you flirted with housemaids
and dairymaids, or with chorus girls, I could forgive you; but
to flirt with ghastly old hags because they were the mistresses
of kings and of all the oppressors of the earth is despicable and
silly.
IMMENSO [reddening] I deny that innuendo. I was in a Liberal
set, a Protestant set, an atheist set, a Puritan set. I had everything
to lose by defending the Church and the Middle Ages, by
denouncing Puritanism, by affirming the existence of God.
MRS ETTEEN. Then you had not even the excuse of wanting
money or a knighthood. You flirted with these old, wicked, out-
worn things from pure devilment, because you were a bom
coquette.
IMMENSO. I do not admit that these institutions are wicked or
outworn. I admit that they are old, which proves at least that
they were not jerry built.
MRS ETTEEN. Cruelty is old. Slavery is old. Greed, ambition,
plague pestilence and famine are old. They are not jerry built
either. Are they any the better for that? I am not so clever as you,
Mr Champernoon; but I can see that if we did not indulge you
by stepping sofdy about the room because we want to admire